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Change Of Mind 


Author's Notes: 
Thank you Elenna, for helping me with the translation and for answering my questions :) | am glad we managed 


the problem with the hand that threatened to grow out of Izzy's head ;P 


"Have you changed your mind?" Izzy whispered into Axl’s ear, his body pressing closer to his. Axl had no idea 
how he got into this situation 


The last few weeks had been difficult for him. He had had a, more or less, clarifying talk with Izzy to make 
clear to him that they could never have a future together. But as soon as he had seen Izzy's expression, he 
had become unsure if this really was what he wanted. 


Since then, Izzy had been avoiding him. He ignored him. And that hurt. They had always been close, also 


physically, and it was only now, when this was missing, that he became truly aware of it. 


Despite all the luck he had felt during the last few days, whenever he had been with Izzy, he had begun to 
doubt. Strictly speaking, the doubts had come in form of a woman, who had sat next to them at a bar. She 


had obviously been keen on Axl, and he had felt more than uncomfortable with the situation because Izzy had 
been sitting directly in front of them and had obviously tried to look anywhere - just not into their direction 
Axl hadn't had the guts to tell the blonde that he wasn't interested, only to attract astonished looks by all the 


other people around. He had asked himself whether he would ever find the courage to do so. 


And that was the evening he had had the conversation with Izzy. Since then everything had changed. The 
emotional chaos was topped by a boy Izzy brought home with him. The term "man" certainly didn't fit. The guy 
seemed a bit younger than Izzy. Axl had to admit that he had a nice face. More beautiful than his own and he 
hated him for it. 


Axl had sat on the couch with his mouth open while Izzy had gone to the bedroom with him. Ever since then, 
the guest appeared more often than he liked. He didnt only visit Izzy in the evening to spend the night with 
him, he also showed up during the day. The jealousy was almost intolerable. 


Because of that he eventually confided in Duff; it was impossible to choke the feelings. Duff seemed hardly 
surprised when Axl told him how shitty he felt because of Izzy and the "little faggot". 


"Big surprise," he had said sarcastically and recommended he should talk to Izzy as soon as possible. He himself 


had heard from Izzy that it was nothing serious with the boy. That had motivated Axl. 


Ever since then, he had been lying in wait. He became aware again of how much the boy clung to Izzy, there 
was barely a moment when he was not around, and even when he left the house, Izzy was sitting in the living 


room with the others or went out by himself. 


One night, when he heard somebody leaving the house, he immediately stormed to the window to see who had 
left. He saw only a scurrying figure but decided to take the chance and try his luck. Immediately, he went to 
Izzy's bedroom door and opened it silently. 


He expected to find Izzy awake, but instead, the room was pitch-dark The window shade was pulled down and 
he even had difficulties to make out the bed. Axl briefly switched on the light in the hallway to make sure it 


really was lzzy and that he was alone. He was. 


There was another thing he was aware of: He could smell sperm. Maybe he only imagined it.. No, he was sure. 


The distinct smell of sex was in the air and he felt sick at the thought that Izzy had slept with the boy. 


He closed the door behind him and approached the bed, feeling his way to avoid stumbling against the bedstead. 
Then he stood a little uncertain in the dark bedroom right in front of Izzy's bed. He hadnt sensed any 
movements or noises. Was Izzy asleep? He whispered his name to make sure he was. No answer. No stirring. 
He tentatively moved to the headboard of the bed and sat down on the edge. He had no idea what to do. Waking 
Izzy seemed a bad idea. Was the matter that urgent? And still, the thought that he could miss Izzy in the 
morning caused him to panic. He had a lot to say had and already worked out how he wanted to say it. He had 
to talk to him. 


He took a look at Izzy's body, which he could see at least shadowy in the meantime. He could hear him breathe, 
quiet and even. He would approach to Izzy as soon as he woke up. And they would be alone. He didnt want to 
seek talks with him in passing by in the living room or the kitchen while anybody could listen If he was honest, 
he didnt want to give Izzy the opportunity to run The escape would at least take a little longer in the 


bedroom, with Izzy only wearing shorts. 


The moment was perfect, and it was only now that he felt the excitement subside. He listened to Izzy's 
breathing, which made him feel a little drowsy. He had hardly gotten a wink of sleep the last few nights. His 
thoughts had revolved around Izzy far too much. He pictured repeatedly how he could make it up to Izzy. But 
he rarely saw a happy ending in his mind. He was realistic enough to consider the possibility that Izzy might 


not give him a second chance. 


Eventually, he lay down and imagined the upcoming conversation over and over again in his mind. He turned to 
his side, away from Izzy. Everything will be fine, he told himself encouragingly, while his eyes were feeling 


heavier. 
The next thing he perceived, half-asleep, was Izzy's sleepy voice near his ear: "Have you changed your mind?" 


It took him a moment to realize where he was. What time was it? Did he fell asleep? It was still dark in the 


room. Not much time could have passed. 
And then he felt Izzy stroke the hair away from his neck and start to kiss it. 


It was in this moment that he realized what was happening. Izzy couldn't be able to see him due to the 
darkness. He mistook him for the boy! Axl was just about to clarify the situation when Izzy moaned softly 
against his neck and licked over his skin with his tongue. It gave Axl goose bumps and he closed his eyes for a 
moment. He could clearly feel Izzy's erection pressing against his arse. Automatically, without thinking about it, 


he reached behind him and pressed Izzy's ass further against his own. He sighed. 


He could feel Izzy grinning against his neck. Being so close to Izzy felt incredibly good. And yet he knew that 
these touches weren't meant for him and he decided to put an end to it. He had no idea how he should explain 
to Izzy why he had touched his ass, but he still could pretend it had been a joke. These thoughts went through 
his mind while Izzy was caressing his naked chest and belly. He had to put an end to it. Right away..Very soon.. 


After a few more seconds, he turned on his back resolutely, but before he knew what happened, he felt Izzy's 
lips on his. He opened his mouth in surprise, which Izzy obviously interpreted as approval because he let his 
tongue glide between his lips. It felt very nice and Axl didn’t mind it at all, if only he could make clear to Izzy 


he wasn't who he thought he was, while still continue the kissing nevertheless. 


And despite all the thoughts that spoke against it, nothing could keep him from responding to the kiss. He 
moaned softly when Izzy pushed his tongue against his. They kissed slowly and deeply and their lips only parted 
hesitantly. Axl found it hard to swallow at the thought that Izzy would throw him out of bed soon 


But then he felt Izzy's hand on his face and Izzy kissed him again. To his own surprise the kisses didn’t get 
more passionate but more tender. Izzy planted little kisses on his mouth and caressed his cheekbone with his 


thumb. He must have noticed! It seemed impossible to Axl that Izzy touched him in the dark and still didn’t 


recognize that he was the wrong person. 


It was too late anyway. They were at a point where it was impossible for Axl to explain why he had not 
cleared up the situation on time. He felt sadness welling up as he felt how tender Izzy acted towards him 
despite the fact that he thought it wasn't Axl. He kissed him exactly the way he used to kiss him. It has not 
been a long time and still, it felt as if months had passed. With the realization how much he missed Izzy, rage 


and despair arose. He wanted him back! He would not allow some little bastard to take Izzy away! 


And he decided to savor the moment as long as it lasted. In his head, the kisses were meant for him. He laid 
both arms around Izzy's neck and he drew him closer. Izzy moaned softly into the kiss. Both took their time 
and Axl thought that he had never been as aroused, let alone from kissing. He tried to push his crotch against 
Izzy's lower body. By now, his cock was almost painfully hard and all he wanted was to rub against him. Izzy 
seemed to notice. He shuffled between Axl's legs and moved his hips up and down. Both of them moaned quietly 
and Axl could feel that he would reach his climax alone from Izzy's movements. But then the movements 


stopped all of sudden. 


Izzy looked straight into his face. Axl couldn't see him directly - only the silhouettes of his face - but he felt 
that Izzy was looking right into his eyes. He could hear his breathing; felt it hot on his face. And with the 
knowledge that Izzy probably wasn't able to see him clearly too, he took heart. He put his hand on his face and 
caressed his cheek. He let his thumb travel over his mouth. He missed him. 


Izzy's face came closer again and he tenderly brushed his lips against Axl's. Axl buried both hands in Izzy's 
dark hair and pulled him closer into a deep kiss, putting his legs around Izzy's small hips and pushing his crotch 


against his. Izzy moaned loudly and Axl couldnt suppress a desperate noise. He wanted more. 


Izzy slowly trailed little kisses on his neck and chest. When he reached his bellybutton, he took off Axl's 
underwear. Axl stifled a moan. That little bastard who had shared Izzy's bed until a moment ago didn't deserve 
any of this! And then he screamed in surprise when he suddenly felt Izzy's hot mouth around his cock. He 
regretted it immediately. Now, at the latest, Izzy should realize it was him. Axl could feel his heart thumping 
like mad. 


The moment of shock gave way to the feeling of arousal pretty fast when he felt Izzy's tongue licking the tip 
of his cock only to take him in his mouth again. Axl closed his eyes and moaned long and deeply. Izzy found a 
nice rhythm and Axl squirmed on the bed. One hand gripped the sheets and the other rested on Izzy's head. He 
pushed his hips against Izzy's lips again and again. Then he felt tiny vibrations around his cock as Izzy started 


to moan and that finished him off. 


He moved his hips frantically in small movements. Gasping, he eventually reached orgasm, moaning loudly when 
he came in Izzy’s mouth. He could feel Izzy swallowing and couldnt suppress a satisfied grin. It felt so good. Axl 
‘s hand that laid on Izzy's head hurt because of the cramped posture. It slowly relaxed and he carded it 


through Izzy's hair that was still warm where his hand had been. He savored the last moments of afterglow, 


unable to think straight. 


Still between his legs, Izzy wriggled up his body until Axl could feel their noses touching. He laid both arms 
around Izzy's neck and they kissed deeply. He could taste his own sperm on Izzy's tongue and completely 
blocked out all thoughts about how to find an explanation for this situation which surely would be over soon 
Izzy took off his shorts a little laboriously and Axl could feel his hard cock pushing against his lower body. He 


spread his legs further and laid his hand on Izzy's ass to encourage him to push even closer to him. 


He licked Izzy's lips and tongue, and it didn't take long until Izzy's moans got louder. Then he could feel him 
starting to stroke his own cock in a somewhat uncomfortable position. Axl could feel the wet tip on his belly. 
He laid both hands on Izzy's back and he could feel his muscles tense. Judging by Izzy's breathing and moans, 
Axl thought he'd come any moment. Izzy pressed his lips onto his shortly before he started to moan 
desperately. His whole body stiffened and he made a suppressed throaty noise before Axl could feel the warm 
sperm on his belly. Breathing heavily, Izzy pressed his face against Axl's neck and stroked his dick a few more 
times. 


Then his body collapsed on top of his. Axl's hand slowly carded through Izzy's hair. Several seconds passed 
without Izzy moving and Axl almost suspected that he had fallen asleep when he heard him say quietly: "I am 
glad that you've changed your mind." 


And finally Axl decided to tell him the truth. "Me too." 


